The u]o^ Lamentable Tragedie 

Bid him hirswcl! commit him to thegraue. 

Doc then! that kindnes and take Icaue of tiicm, 

Ttur, Oh Giandhtc.GrandfirCjCu’n with all my hart, 
Would I were dead (b you didliueagaiiic, 

0 Lord I cannot fpeake to iiim for weeping, 
j\ly teares will clioackc incif I ope iny mouth* 

komane. You fad Androtuciehmc done witli woes, 
Giuel'entfiicc on this execrable wretch, 

Thathatlibin breederofthefe dyreeiicnts, 

Luciut. Set him breft deepe in earth andfamifh him, 
There let him Land andraueand crie for fuodc. 

Ifa ny onefcleeucs orpitties iiim. 

For the offence he dies, this is our doome, 

Someftay to fee hiinfallncd in the earth. 
t^ron'. Ahwhylliould wrathbe mute and furic dumb, 

1 am no babie I, that with bafe prayers 
J fhould repent the cuils 1 haue done, 

Ten thoufand woric than eucr yet I did 
Would I perfermeif I might haue my will,, 

Ifone good deed in all my life I did 

I doe repent it from my y erie fonlc. 

L», Some louing friends conuay the Emperour hence. 
And giuehim buriallinhis fathers graue. 

My Father and (hall forthwith. 

Be clofcd in our houlholds raonumentj 

As for thatrauinous tiger 

No funerall right, nor manin mourning wcedc. 

No mournefuli bell fliall ringhcrburiall 
But throw h er forth to beaft sand birds to pray. 

Her life was beaftlieand dcuoideofpittic. 

And being dead let birds on her take jpitwc ♦ 


Exetrnt^ 


Finitthe Tragedietf Tftfts Andronieittt 
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